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of Fate, retired, as we were informed, to consult
Ms Mother on the subject. In a few minutes he
returned, and assured us that our proposition
was ridiculous; upon which we rose with much
dignified displeasure, and moved toward the door,
stating that our beards had been made little of.
A grave-looking man who belonged to the house-
hold of our host, and occupied apparently a sort
of semi-ecclesiastical position, now interposed,
and after some consultation it was agreed that
as we were not mere men, but prophets, and
infidel saints, an exception might be made in our
favour without violation of the Mussulman law;
not, indeed, to the extent of allowing us to
profane the inner sanctuary of the harem with
our presence, but so far as to admit us into an
apartment adjoining it, where the women would
be summoned to attend us.

Accordingly, we passed through a long suite
of rooms, and at last found ourselves in a
chamber lofty and large, fanned by a breeze
from the Bosphorus, over which its lattices were
suspended, skirted by a low divan, covered with